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old troubles were lost sight of in view of the rapidly approaching death of Ins wife. On January 29, 1847 he wrote to Mrs. Shew, whose attention had been unremitting during all theae winter weeks, the following note : —
KOTDEST .— DEAREST FRIKND, — My poor Virginia afcill lives, although failing fast and now Buffering much pain. May God grant her life until she sees you and thanks you once again 1 Her bosom is full to overflowing •—like my own — with a boundless— inexpressible gratitude to you. I/est she may never see you more — she Mela me Bay that she sends you her sweetest liisa of lovo and will die blessing you. But coino—-oh come tomorrow I Tea, I will be calm — everything you so nobly wish to see me. My mother sends you, nlso, her "warmest love and thanks." She begs mo to ask you, if possible, to make arrangements at home so that you may stay with us To-morrow night. I enclose the order to the Postmaster- Heaven bless you and farewell!
EDOAB A, Pou.1
FoiiDitAM, Jan. 29, *47.
In response, Mrs. Shew called to-take a last leave of the invalid, who asked her to read some letters from the second Mrs. Allan, exculpating Poe from causing any difficulty at his old home, and. gave her Poe's picture and his mother's jewel-case as keepsakes* On the next day, Saturday, January SO, Virginia died, Her husband, wrapped in the military oloak that had once served to cover her, followed the hody to the tomb, to which it was consigned in. the presence of a few friends.
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